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.M Joan Stlles wlll soon tear down the Quonset hut whare sho spent 60 summers. Her father and hls brother bought lwo af Uw huts In 1947, and the familles have three generatlons’

worth of memories. But the summer rotreats have fallen Into disrepalr.

'HUMBLE HUTS

Throwback homes | in Duxbury are Ilvmg on borrowed time
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HAn undated family photo of a backyard barbecue at the huts.

- Stiles” father and unc le bought lhcm as. z\rmy surplus L ,
- shortly after Wor]d War 11, They paid $200 per'! hut, wluch o
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o, Joan Slllcs, summer means a Quonset hutin .
Duxbury

Nestled among trees near the end of a slmrl qmct
-+ street are two of the iconic half moon- shapcd, !
Lorrugatcd steel huts. -

included sh:ppmg from Quonsct Poinl, R.I to Duxbur:,; i Sy i
On land that Stiles” father had mhcntcd. '
the two families erected the shelters - -+
side by side, mlcndmg them to be S
temporary summer homes where
Stiles’ parents and their two infant
children could escape the prolccls of
Somerville. (i
Sixty years later, the huts that were
temporary overflow with threc
generations’ worth of memories. 7.
Every summer the two families lefl lllc
city for the freedom and warmth of
their rural, beachside homes. By
the early 1950s the two huts
between them spilled over
with almost a dozen kids.
“We all had

corresponding cousins of
Floase see QUONSET— Page 38

m Stiles offers a photo of
the huts In better days.
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i JUSI about the same age
+=and sex,” Stiles said, “Plus,
""the street in those days had
several muli-gencrational
familics and we were all

“frends. We were all very

“connected i that little
pl.nc"

’ * Situated on a three-

f: 4 fquarter acre plotina

as _'j.f neighborhood of plots a

.3;,1, uird that size, the huts

- becamie a natural gathering

place for the denizens of a
street that in summer was
shome to 47 kads,
"t "The whole
~ neighborhood gravitated

-2 here," Stiles said. “There

was a half-acre oul back

Scalled *the dirt bow!” that

.&-\m.\ a ball field, and my

2 dad used 1o et

everybady's hair and pull

their teeth,”

b By profession a linen

salesman, Stiles® father

hnd no training in

< barbering or dentistry, he

" Mwas Just really pood at il
Stiles says with a laugh,

Before long, far-flung
relatives were making their
own way to the little South
Shore town, like the
" Milwaukee aunt who'd

Svarrive with her four
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:(,-\,r.cintdxcn = banging Stiles'
ym...l'mnly hut's total

ere " occupancy to 14, Extended
¢ family would also send

¢ kids wath whom they were
4 havmg problems,

o B

‘ “As teenagers we'd
::“‘ always have cousins

-1 staying for a month or a

oo +¥Week or whatever,” Stiles

5:'-? said,

t‘:"-"-"Tu cope with tie
overflow, Stiles' father and
uncle built bunkhouses,
one that siept six and the
other, four. The larger one

., Soon becanie a haven for

s, the girls = the bays were

T-mrelcgalod to tho other.

"~ But for most of the long

sununer days the tumbled

- mix of cousins, neighbors

sioand friends reveled in their

freedom from the
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A photo of Stlles and hor fathor durlng a winter escape to the Quonset huts.

constramts and heat of the
concrele-covered city,

"We roamed around in
the woods and went o the
beach then came back and
hosed ol outside,” Stiles
said,

In that, her days might
have bcul cchoes of her
father's summer days,
decades carlier,

“My father BIEW up
here, summers,” she said.
“And his father and his
grandfather all built their
own sununer homes here”

1t was lutle wonder,
then, that the two little
Quonset huls in Duxbury
became the hub for
extended family
gotherings, |

In the beginning,
though, the days were
quict, Stiles' fathier and
uncl¢ used to stay in the
city, coming down oily on
weekends, Left to fend for
themselves and their infant
and toddler children,
Stiles” aunt and mother
would pile the kids into
baby carringes and push
them Uiree miles cach way
to the grocery store (o et
supplics for that d.a)' 5
moals, -

Stiles mother died in
2006 at the uge of 92, uﬂcr
being widowed for man
years, Stiles’ father died at

age 86 afler a long battle
with Parkinson’s discase,
"' just geateful that
the huts hield up through
my parents’ lives," Stiles
said, "My parents had 14
grandchildren and they all

have a very strong

attaclument, too.”

Stiles has never stopped
making the sununer
pilgrimage - now just i
short, cross-town hop from
her winier rental = to the
17-foot-hy-36-foot hut five
nminutes from the beach,
although age has lessened
the length of time she lives
there cach year,

“l used to move tn on
Apnl I and not leave unul
somctines Nov, 15" she
said. “ had a little a gas
lieater and the hut stays
wann surpnsingly long.
They were surprisingly
well made.”

Created out of necessity”
when the United States
cntered the war, Quonset
luts are built from a
design that took the Dritish
Nissen hut as its starting
point. Steel nbs support
corrugated steel sheels
outside and bent plywood
nside, with a layer of
nsulation in between, A
tongue-and-groove wood
floor completes the homey
feel.

“There's just a warmth
“lo11," Stiles said, "I Ilmik

it has something lo do™
with the roundness,
Everyone who comes i
sort of laughs, but It 0.
laugh of delight" " ;1]

Stiles’ parents mslallcd

. partilions o creale m-:)ms.

but at only & feet high, the -
walls had a half-moon of .-,
space above them that
helped cause one almosl
comical antipathy.

“l'used 1o hate Curt
Gowdy," Stiles said.
"When the Red Sox were
playing my mom would! "
send us kids to bed thep v
turn the radio up really
loud and listen to the
game.”

Stiles’ son-in-law,
though, is impressed by
the efMiciency with which
space was used, The
member of the Navy.told «
Stles, “Tius is like a s.h.lp
There's not an incly 91’ 3
wasled space.”

Stiles can attest lo I.h.al
clliciency.

"When 1 was young the
foot of my bed was in the

closet,” she said. “] had ' placr. to sit out g

shirts hanging over my "

fect” St

Along with interior
partitions, Stiles” father
installed side windows and
did all of the clectrical and

! »nxy {irsy choicq
™

plumbing work, and it’s
_, hese cleynents that fot
" many years havo been,
* slowly failing.
" Several yoars ago one of
* Stiles’ cousins suggoested
« tearing down tho Quonsots
and building a commutnal

. vacation house;, "+ - A

Stiles was not laken  *

with the suggestion, She

told her cously, 1 will ]Ic

+ down on the ground in*

fhonl of the bulldozer* !
* Inthe 1§ yoars since

then, Stiles has °

nccu:lcmed Herself to the -+

 thought of saylng goodbye: .

FEe il neod 1o come

down In the noext couple of
years," she said. "I
considered trying to rehab
1t but my brothers told me
lwasnuts,,

R “But that wwld still bc

1" Stlles'Blans tg build ,
something by the huts'
_ place, but there's one
" Quonsct hut pleasure her
" future summer home will
likely never provide,
*This Is 8 wonderful

.+ rainstorm,” sho'said. “The
tin roof gives you a sciso
of the music of Ue storm.”

Juane Mackay can be
reached at

Jmackay@ledger.com,
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loves the Quonset hut In which sho has summored for '.. {
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scados but knows It has to come
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